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Os, Xis'crue, - attraC the Sight ;. but it looks up wich Pain 


IP 0 I'if ""M 
Moft Excellent and Moſt Iltuftrious Princes | 


Datcheſ of RE wk and Bueclugh, Wike hs 
| Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born Prince 


FAMES Duke of Monmodth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
| HE Favour which Heroick Plays have lately found: upon 
our Theatres, has been wholly deriv'd to them from this 
| Countenance and Approbation they have receiv'd at Court. 
The moſt eminent Perſons for Wit and Honourin the: 
Circle have ſo-far owned them, that they have judg'd no-way fo fit 
as Verſe toentertain a Noble Audience, or to-exprels a Noble Padion 
And amongſt the reſt which have” been written in this kind, t 
have been 1o indulgent to this Poem, as- to allow it no L 
rable place. 'Since- therefore to-the Court 1. owe its Fortune-on the 
Stage; ſo, being now more publickly expos'd in Print, I humbly res 
commend it to your Grace's Prote&tion, who, by all know Perſons 
are eſteem'd a p LOR ae Coun: Bur So 
Rank which you hold in the'Royal Family, uhily, 
of a Poet to-you, - yer your: nd fr che 


Rocks and barren Mountains, and continues not intent on 
which is wanting in Shades and Greens to entertain/it. 
"itt Conres, [Cty I young, that thoſe whoigre 

. . without 


Ss. 


$i - ' 


; dj a.to wait 
Triumphs of the Pair ; to; in Obſurity, 2+ the 
Moon and Stars do the Sun '#& belt, to be the Refuge of 
thoſe Hearts which others have ans © 00 and, by the unworthineſs 

foxt. "Bu, asineedfal. as | 
hs are yet more : the Reign of it without | 
their Woe, is unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun | 
which looks ying, the 
Repairs of Art | when the | 
Sun is g = | | Fate ; but | 
yours, whichs panied by Virtue, 1s not fitb common. | 
Deſtiny. 7p has not only a ly » Jong timeof Youth in-which'to- | 
wes a Your 


Neve tilde bank - by.anc b | 
| Honour, to make fn periſhable Good more laſt- | 
"And if-Beauty, like Vines could: be preſerv'd- by being mix'd- 
us. embodied with others of their own Natures, then' your Grace's: 
A wo imomartalj. ſince: no part. of Exrope can afford a Parallet to- 
$ your e Lord, in Maſculine- Beauty, ant! in goedlineis-of- ſhape. 
3 | To receive the Bleſſi ings and Prayers of Mankind, you need-only to- 
be ſeentogether : we are ready to conclude that you area pair of An- 
els ſent below to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to fit to 
vets when they would pleafantly inſtru the Age, by drawing 
Googneſs:in the moſt perfe and alluring ſhape of Nature, -But:the' | 
Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt be-for- | 
ed to quit it as a private Praiſe, fince you have deſerv'd thoſe which 
are more publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in'you, 
are Virtues which concern Mankind ; and by a certain kind of Inte- 
wma ro co pe agree in their commendation, becauſe the profitof them- 
ro many. 'Tis ſo much your inclination to do good, that 
(' won rem notto be ask'd ; which isan approach ſo nigh. the Deity that | 
Humane Nature is not capable of a nearer. 'Tis my Happineſs that [ | 
can teſtify this Virtue of your Grace's by my.own-Experience ; fiace I | 
have ſo, reat an Averſion from-ſolliciting Court-Favours, that I am- | 
ready ok on thoſe as i bold, whotare .rich-there with- | 
ue Jeſter But I beg yo 's Pardon for this Virtue of 
Modeſty:o o-my ſelf, w hehe ' ofithis will-no way 
juſtify. For in this Addreſs I have already paler tn AR of a 
EY modeſt Man, by preſenting you this Poem-as an Acknow 
| . which ſtands in-need of your Protection; and which | 
5 * ghoetct a Preſcor, than it is accounted Bounty in 
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Integrity, than Deſign and Artifice, | 


+ Tour Grace's moſt Obedtent. 
| LY 
and moſt Obliged Servant. 
Ottob. 12. 
+ 1667... 


h 1m abroad ; aly-chis is ce to 
hen in. his IT: and cherefore ry to EEE - 
at. rei the ef, ut, Homage to your Beauty, w 0 
Penny He begs only, thatwhen > 
, You will canſider him asan /»dian Prince, 4 
oquence from his Simplicity, thanwhat his. 
m withal.  His'Story is, "porhaye; the g/ Wd. 
med in a Poem of this nature; the A nofit- 4D 
| and ( t of a new. World. In ic Ifiave 
neither y ; follow! the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altc topple 
it: Bur bape takew.all che Libereyiof Poet, to add, alter, or. dimini 
as I thought might beſt coduce to the beautifying of my work. ;. itbe-- 
ing not. the bus'neſs ot a Poet to repreſent Hiſtorical Truth, butProba- 5 
bility, But l'am not- to niake-the Juſtification of this Poem; which'l \'J 
wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. . 'Tis-an irregular. Piece, if 
compar'd with mary of CorneiHe's, andy; if | may make a*Judgment of 
it, written. with more Flame than Arts; in which it repreſents the 
Mind and Intentions of the. Author, who is with much more Zeal and 


John Dryden. 


, _ 
, | . | %. 


FY 
#. - - Me by —- 4 * 


P l 


. . 3 . 
R -_ — = | . A 4 
_ . Iv. v : 
| Eu - e WY , 
| n cen 

Empgzor.z w 7 M%. o 

-* 
* 


ed 


| Connexion of the Indian: 


JPHE Concluſion of the In, Ja of which Poem was'writ by 

Þ me) left little matter for anotherStory* to'be built:on,*there remaining 
Ten of the canſuable Charaſters'alig (0% ) Montezuma and Orazia : 
Thiereupon the Author of this.thou 
from the, old ones; and eopioctng, b 


Montezuma, r 


liv'd in clandeſtine e with her General Traxalla; from 
thoſe two he has rais'd a Son and two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left youn 
Orphans at their Death :' on the other fide, he has Se ras 
Orazia, two Sons and a Daughter : all now ſuppa#d-r6-be'grown' up to Mens 
and Womens eſtate ; and their Mother Orazia (for-whom there was no fur- 
ther uſean the Story) : lately dead. | 7% 1 b 77, 
. So that you are to.zmagine about Twenty years elaps'd fincethe Coronation 
of Montezuma; who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and-glori 
Prince; and in whoſe time happened the Diſcovery and Invaſion. of Mexico 
by the $pani.,ds, under the condult of Hernando Cortez, who joined withi 
Taxallian-Indians, the inveterate Enemies of Momezuma, wholly ſibverted 
flouriſhing Empire ; the Conqueſt of which is the ſubjett of this Dramarique 
Poem. | | 

I have neither wholly followed the ſtory, nor varied from it ; and; as near 
as I could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in 
relation to European Cuſtoms: The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, , Swords, and 


Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to them,as their Habits arid their Language 


were to the Chriſtians. | 

The difference of their Religion from ours, 1 have taken from the Story it 
ſelf; and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth Afts touching the Suf- 
ferings and Conſtancy of Montezuma in tas Opinions, I have only Uhuſtrated, 
not alter'd from thoſe who have written of it. 


The Names of the Perſons Repreſented. 


oF Montezuma  Emperour of /exics. 

Odmar, his Eldeſft Son. 
Indians, Men,4qGuyomar, his Younger Son. 

Orbellan, Son to'the late /ndian Quten by Traxalla. 
High Prieſts of the Sun. | 

| Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. 

Women, 0 perairy, Siſters andDaughters tothe late IndianQueen 
$ Cortez, the Spani/b General. 


Pl Su a; F Commanders under him. 


Spaniards, 


The Scene ME X /CO, and two Leagues about it. 


-t nevefeary dary to produce new perſons 
-: late Indian. Oucen,. before "200 
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; Ju/#'as they do the Devil, for fear. 
tn reverence to. your Pour I come this 5 Fr f 
To give you timely warning of our Play. 
The Scenes s the bits are the ſame 
We wore Jaff Tear, be ore the Spaniards came. 
Now, Ar ay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 
Frem this peor on your Head. 4 
We nets io I you one ance, or Show, | *2 
T, = Plot gnage they are wanting t00. = 
kind Wits, -wth thoſe Ught: awlts excuſe: 
are the common Frailties r Maſe ; 
Which who ob/ e tos dear : 
For "tis your | f bere. | 
of Wit __ then conſeſs Os 


Es 19 ws oper themſelves ki leſs. 


we requeſ? 
te themſebves intoa Feſt; D > 


es, that our Poet ITS. _ 
the fortune of his Play; A 
And arrogattly, Oe webderme boy 43 
Thnk h he writes web," 4— doo ane You. 
Por he concerves not bard 0 bring about.” | 
. bh you would joyn to help him our. * 
ach mas take but what he underſtands, 
ps leave the reſt ujon the Poet's hands. 
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Whether of Court, of C ad 


A Ma 


0 all and ſingular in this fol} Meeting, 


Ladies and Gallants, heb us 2 you Grin 


- 0 all his Sous, by whate'er T7 


how ji _ 
From his moſt mighty $i ſe of Tag: 
1s plac 'd in lofty Sound, = ble Sence, ... 
b # tothis little Infants , the Time 

ve aud Sm: 


te new Songs, an traft i in 
= t knows that Ph ( being dai grew”, 
To ſee good Plays Qhdemn'd, and wy "" 'd). 
Ordains your Fudgment. upon ever 
Fenceforth be ned by helen a hes he 
Fe firſt thinks fit mo | 
His Cenſure, farther ke Ley or D 
Tour Wit- Burleſque may one ſtep higher | 
And in bis ſphere may judge all Doggred hime:. 
All Proves, and Moves, and Loves,..aud Hand: 
Al that appears hig þ Sence, aud ſcarc #5 10. 
As for the-Coffee-Wats be Jays: — 
Their proper bus ueſs. is.t0 Damn "ſe 2» 
For the great Dons e% 
Phabus gives.them ful Prawlage alone 
To Damn * others, and cry up their own. 
Laſt, for the Ladies, "tis Apollo's Will, 
They ſhould have pewer to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and He lo ong uct have thought it fit, 
auty reign by oo. 
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ACTI. SCENE 1. 
The Seene a Pleaſant Indian Cuonty, 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards a»d Indians 
of their Party. 


Cort. N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 


So long kept ſecret, and fo lately known ? 

As1f our old World modeſtly withdrew, 

And here, in private, had ball forth a new ! 
Vaſq- Corn, Wine and. Oil are wan z to this Ground, 

In which? our Countries fruitfully abo 

As if this Infant-World, yet unarray'd, 

Naked and bare, in Nature's Lap were laid. 

No uſeful Arts have yet found Footing here; 


But all untaught-:and falvage does appear. 
Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 


Inveat, for faſhions differing from our own : 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought. 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 
Piz. In os our Spririgs, like Old Mens Children be, 
Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy : 
No kindly Showers fall on our barren Earth, 
To hatch t the Seaſons in a timely Birth: 
Our Suinmer ſuch a Rufſet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd, appears. 


' - Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful frectneb round, 


Breaths on the Air, and broods- upon the Ground. 
Here days and nights the only Seaſons be, 

ge Climate does ſo gladly ſee : 

axed from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns : 
tle Journeys, and makes quick Returns. 

iks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 


pr iden Ore lies mixt with command Sand ; 
| B 
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9 The Tndian Emperonr. 
Each Downfal of a Flood the Mountain$ybour | 
From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower. 

Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 
This Wealth, and for the brayeſt Nation hids, , 
Who witHf four hundred Foot, and forty Horſe, 
Dare bsldly go a new-found World to force. 

Piz. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhou'd find too few, 
But Hrdians join the Indians to ſubdue ; 

Taxallas, ſhook by Montezuma's Powers, 
Has to refſt his Forces, call'd in ours. 
Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King, 
I hold not ſafe ; nor is it juſt to bring 
A War, without a fair defiance made. 
Piz. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invade. 
Cort. My felf, my King's Embafſador will go ; 
Speak, Iadiay Guide, how far to Mexico ? | 
_ * TJnaian. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a Proſpett make, 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake. 

But that broad Cauſ-way wil) diret(t your way, 

And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 

WT Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 
"0 -With a ſtrift charge not to engage, but ſcout ; 

Y By noble ways we Conqueſt will prepare, 
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FS. « A Temple, and the High-Prieſf with other Prieſts. 


To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's command. 
H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward ? | p 
Ind. He 1s near at hand. 
H. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, ' 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
C Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 
Who loſt their light e'er halfhis Race was run- 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate ; 
Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 
The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, g 
To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray'rs. | 
We for his Royal preſence only tay. - 
' Toend the rites of this ſa ſolemn rf p, _«,._ LExit Indian, 
Enter Montezuma ; his eldeſt Sou Odmar; his Dag Cydatia,. Almeria. 
Alibech, Orbellan, and Train. They place theniſe 
H.- Prieſt. On your birth-day, while we fing | | 
F© our Gods and to our King, | 


Furſt offer Peace, and that refus'd, mitke War. [Extunt: 
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- As fair Almeria. 


To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 


Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 


The ludian Emperour. 

Her, among this beauteous quire, 

Whoſe perfettions you admire, 

Her, who faireſt does appear, 

Crown her Queen of all the year. : 

Of the year and of the Day, 

And at her feet your Garland lay. 
Odm. My.Father this way does his looks direft, 

Heaven grant he give it not where I ſuſpett. | 

[Montezuma riſes, gees about the Ladies, end at trngth 
s at Almeria, and bows. | —_ 

Mont. Since my Orazia's Death I have not ſeen 

A beauty fo deſerving to be Queen . 


A 


Alm. Sure he will not know To her Brother and Siſter aſide; 
My birth I to that injur'd Princeſs owe, | 
Whom his hard heart not only love deny'd, 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Mentezuma will his choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's room eleCting you, 
”'Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoſt that you ſucceed 


Alm. lfews be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd to know 
That I his ſcorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble way. 
[She turns to him who is kneeling all this while. 
- Mont. Madam, this poſture if for Heaven deſign'd, [Kneeling 
And what moves Heaven I hope may make you kind. | 
. Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Gods umnjur'd live, 
And crimes beloy coft little to forgive. 
By thee, Inhumane, - both my Parents dy'd ; 4 
One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 
Mont. My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, oy 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now : | | 
Is there no pity to my ſufferings due 2? 
Alm. As much as what my Mother found from you. 
Mont. Your Mother's wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, K 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughters Feet. | ': $8 
Alm. He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, | i 


P23 


Wou'd call me Queen, and take my pow'r away. | | = 
Odm. Can he hear this, and not hag Fears YTreak ? 2 
Is love ſo pow*rful, or his Soul ſo weak ? vs > 
FI! fright her from it. Madam, though you ſee | =. -- 
The King is Kind, I hope your mod 


Alm. Diftance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you ? 
Odm. Almeria dares not chink ſuch thoughts as thele. 
WP. <8. - - >> NR 
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' ?Tis much below me on his Throne to ſit ; 


The Indian Emperour. 


Alm. She dares both think and att what thoughts ſhe pleaſe. 


But when I do, you ſhall Petition it. 
Oam. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
I mourn for my forgotten Mother's ſake. | 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, | ' 
Let ftreams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. | 
Oam. In all t urge I keep rey duty till, 
Not rule your reaſon but inftrutt your will. : 
Mont. Small uſe of reafon in that Prince is ſhown, L 
Who follows others, and negleCts his own. : 
LAlmeria to Orbellan and Alibech, mho are this 
while whiſpering to her. 
Alm. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The Subjett of my Scorn and Cruelty. 
Orb. To prove the laſting torments of his Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs; but his Wife. 
Few know what care; an Husbands Peace deſtroys, 
His real Griets, and his delſembled Joys. 
Alm. What mark of pleafing vengearice could be ſhown 
If I to break his quiet lole my own ? | 
Orb. A Brothers Lite upon your Love relies, 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes : 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind, | 
If in your heart, he no Example find ? | 7 
Alm. To ſave your Lite Tl] ſuffer any thing, 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous King ; 
But work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 
And, ithe love, I'll force him to Obey. 
I take this Garland, not as given by you. 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties due. [To Montez. 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, = 
To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 


Enter Guyomar haſisly. x | 

Odm. My Brother. Guyomar ! Methinks I ſpy 
Haſt in his ſteps, and wonder m his Eye. 

Mont. 1 ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The cauſe ofthy return, Are all things well 

Guy. 1 went, in order, Sir, to figur Command, 
To view the,utmoſt limits of the fo 
To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billows breaking of the ground, 7 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no objel met | 
But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet : 
And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in raw 
To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again 


b WS... C 
4 CRE Ws 


The Indias Emperour. 
At laft, as far as I could caſt my Eyes 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought did riſe 
Like bluiſh miſts, which fil) appearing more, 
Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore. 

Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 

Guy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. 
The objett I could firſt diſtinitly view 
Was tall ftreight Trees which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the breath the Winds could blow : 
And at their Roots grew floating Pallaces, 
Whoſe out blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 

| Mont. What divme Monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 

That float in air and fly upon the Seas ! 
Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore ? 

Guy. Alas, they liv'd too fure, 1 heard them roar ; 
All turw'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoke, 
Sure 'tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my haſty flight, 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the fright. 

High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 
When bearded men in floating Caſtles Land, 

I fear it is of dire portent. 

Mont Go ſee 

What it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 

Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 

Odm. Aboye the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, 
And may that Beauty prove as kind to me, [He gives Alibech the Wreath. 
As 1 am ſure fair Aer is ſhe. TOS, 

Mont. You Guyomar, muſt next pertorm your Part. 

Guy. I want a Garland, but I'll give a Heart: 

My Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore. 

Odm. That all ſhould Alibech adore 'tis true, \, 
But ſome reſpett is to my Birth-right due. 

My Claimto her by. Elderſhip I prove. 

Guy. Age-is a Plea in Empire, not m Love. 

Oam. I long have ftaid for this Solemnity 
To make my paſſion publick. 

Gry.———30 have l. | 

Oam. But from her Birth'my Spul has been her Slave, 
My Heart receiy'd the firit wounds wich 1:2 gave : 


6 The Iudian  Emperonr. 


. Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 


\ 


I watch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, . 

As Men tor Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. | 
Guy. It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicker pace, ; 

Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Race. 
Mont. Oamar, Your Choice | cannot diſapprove ; 

Nor juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. 

To Alibech alone refer your Suit, 

And let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. | ; 
Alsb. You thiyk me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won, | q 

So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun : _ 

In this furpriae ſhould I a Judgment make, | 

Tis anfwering Riddles e're 'm wel) awake : 

If you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 

The Choice 15 made, for I muſt both refuſe. . 


EL £0... 


- For to my ſelf I owe this due regard, ) 


Not to make Love my Gitt, but my Reward : 6 
Time beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervice will laſt. G 
Odm. Then judge my future ſervices by my paſt. | 


' What I ſhall be, by what I was, you know : 


That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt did grow. 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet will firſt decay, 

Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſtay. ; 
Oam. Still you forget my Birth ; 3 
-Guy. But you, 1 ſee, | : 

Take care ſtil] to refreſh my memory. 


Mont, My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in peace. 
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Orb. My Love 1 dare not even in whiſpers breathe. 
Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone ? 
Once more I have Taxalla's Chains put on, | 
And by his Children am in Trymph led, 
Too wel] the living have reveng'd the dead ! 
Alm. You think my Brother bora your Enemy ; 
He's of Taxalla's Blood, and ſo am I. | | 
Mont. In van 1 ſtrive, 
My Lyon-heart is with Loves Toils beſet, 
Struggling I fall ſtil] deeper in the Net. 
Cyadaria, Your new Lover's Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Fathers fake. 
Cyd. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ſway, 
That ſpight of Duty I muft difobey. 


A > A , 
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_ Beſides, you warn'd me ftill of loving two, 


Can I love him, already loving you ? 
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The Indian Fnegeronr. 
| Enter 4 Guard haſtily. 
Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſadden fear. 
Had ſgiz'd your hearts, is any danger near ? 
1. Guard. Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, 
Thick as the Shades, there ſue ſwarming Bands 
Of ambuſl'd Men, wham, by their Arms and Dreſs, 


To be Taxallaz Enemies I gueſs. 


2. Guard. The Temple, Sir, 1s almoſt compals'd round. 

Mont..*Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
Plleither force'my Vittory, or Fate : 
A Glorious Death in Arms P11 rather prove, 
Then ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. - 

* 
An Alarm within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech, 
_ _ Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as purſued by Taxallans. 


Mont. No ſuccour from the Town ? 

Oam. None, none 18 mgh. 

Guy. We are inclos'd, and muſt reſolve to die. 

ont. Fight tor Revenge now hope of life 1s paſt, 
But one ſtroke more and that will be my- laſt. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans, Cortez 


ſtays them, juſt falling on. 
Cort. Contemn'd ? My Orders broke event in my ſight ! [To his Indiany 


! Did I not ſtriftly charge you ſhould not fight ? 


Ind. Your choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 


+ To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies ; 

The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 

Are theſe whom you would ignorantly fave, 

By ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
We have the King of Mexico betray'd. 


Cort. Where, banih'd Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy Face, | 


If treachery infetts thy Indian Race ? 
#7 Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your Weapons by : 
* Know I protett them and they ſhall not die. 


Ind. O Wond'rous mercy, ſhown to Foes diftreſt | 
Cort. Call them not ſo, when once with odds oppreRt, 


# Nor are they Foes my Clemency defends, 
8 Until they have refus | the ame of Friends : 


Draw up our Spaiar :; |, hemfelves, then fire [To Vaſes 
. FOur Guns on all wi - .- treight cetire. 678 
1nd. O mercy, :.: y leet we iall, \ Lind. kneeling. 
Before thy roarin' : -- $all: , 
See-we retreat w | . - by a | FT he Taxallans Yenre- 


eep thy gods {i 27 treat wen 


=y 
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_ Like thoſe I ſaw come floating oa the Sea. 


: The Indian Emperonr. 
Mont. The fierce Taxallans lay their weapons down, 


Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown. 
Guy. Theſe bearded men, in Shape and Colour be 


Mont. - kneels to Cort. 

Mont. Patron of Mexico and god of Wars, 

Son of the Sun and Brother of the Stars. 

Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplace. 

Mont. They ations ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race, 
If then thou art that cruel God whoſe Eyes 
Delight in Blood, and Humane Sacrifice, 

Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore ; 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, 
Whogdoſt Mankind below with pity ſee, 

With breath of incenſe I will glad thy Heart : 
But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art, 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'11 bring, 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 

Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 

Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſhore ; 
Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 
Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came ; 
Embaſſadour of Peace, 1f Peace you chule, 

Or Heralds of a War if you refuſe: 

Mont. Whence or from whom dofſt thou thele offers bring ? 

Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent Kmg. 

Mont. Sowe petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 

For to this hour I never heard his name : 

The two great Empires of the World I know, 

T hat of Peru, and this of Mexico ; 

And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 

This Cyarles 1s fome poor Tributary Lord. . 

Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know. 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 

And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent, 
That pafling hither four full Moons we ſpent. 

Mont. But ſay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King ? . 

Vaſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit | 
That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez 
In gracious Glemency, does condeſcend ſpies the Ladies, and goes to 
O »theſe'conditions to become your Friend. them, entertaining Cydaria 
Firft, that ofhim you ſhall your Sce Ker hold, mith Courtſbip\in dumb Show. - 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold : : 
Laſt that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore. 


Ll , Lo 
- Mont. Youſ Prince a mighty 
But his deman have f ke him Proud, end 
rt E e p42 agen, at my fri Se 
 paorty Pap begs a metal I deſpiſe, + 1 
_ thou'may'ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
. Save what for ſacred uſes s deſign'd : 
But, by what right pretends your King to be 
The Sovereign Lord of all the'World and me ? 
Piz. The Sovereign Prieſt, | 
Who repreſents on Earth the pow'r of. Heaven, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 
Mont. "In does he repreſent the-Powers above, 
Who nourithes debate, not preaches love ; 
- Beſides, what greater folly: can be ſhown | Px 
He gives another what is not his. own. 
Vaſq. His pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For bo mn Heaven and Empire can beſtow. 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give, 
And you perhaps would with leſs receive 3 
But Heaven has need of no fuch Viceroy here, 
It ſelfbeſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 
Piz. You wrong. his power as you miſtake our end,.. 
Who came thus far Religion to extend. - 
Mont. He who Religion truly underfiands, 
Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not-Lands, * 
Odm. But who are thoſe that tru po muſt propagate 
Within the confines of my Fathery ſtate ? 
+Paſq. Religious Men who hither muſt be fect 
: As awtul Guides of Heavenly Goyernment 3 
'To teach you Penance, -Faft, aud Abſtinence, 
To ies for the Souls offence. ; - 
ply youfin, and' niſh crimes with eaſe, 
Not as "th offended, but th' pleaſe. 
Firſt injure Heavenz and when its wrath is Ges 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to morn 
Odm. What numbers of theſe 5 
- *Bz. You ſhall not warit, ea iNaee hall. have me; "wy 
Who, though the Royal "they own 
Are equal to it and depend ON DONE. : 
Guy. Depend on none ! | Youtreat them fuce in fate, 
For *tis their Dy _ their new porn. 


- - Mont.. Thoſe d parcel out my pow? r. 
And all the fatne of yu 8 nee . 
That rags fits fely on his Throne, 


within, a'power that ſhocks his own. 
{af YAY, 
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Vaſq. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 
And nll Homage to our King refuſe. 
Mont. Your Gods I ſlight not, but will keep my own, 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none ; 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjeCtion live, 
» Nor ſulter you to take, though 1 would give. 
Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sir ? 
Hnt. This as a Prince 
Bound to my Peop!es and my Crown defence, 
I muſt return, . but, as a Man by you 
 Redeem'd from Death, all graticude is due. 
Cort. It was an att my Honour bound me to, 
But what I did were 1 again to do, 
I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 
For Loye would now oblige me to do more. 
1s no way left that we may yet agree ? 
Muſt 1 have War, yet have 10 Enemy ? ? 
Faſq. He has refus'd all terms of Peace to take. 
Mont. Since we muft fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I- mate, 
- Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and me, 
But if your doom the fall of both decree; -* 
Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 
When 1 am duſt, may ll my empty Throne. 
Cort. To make me happier than-that with can do, 
Lies not in,all your gods to grant,-but you z 
we this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, 
ook from her will your obligements pay. 
[ Ex##mr Montezuma, Odmar, Guyoma, Orbellan, 
Almeria, and Alibech. , - 
Mont. to Cyd. "- duty 1n your quick return be ſhown. 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Town. | 
[Cydaria 55 going, but turns and looks b 
why is looking on her all this while. 
Cd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 
Sure [ have ſomething loſt or left hehind ! 
Cort. Like I cavellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her Beauty gaze till I am blid.- 
Cyd. Fhick breath, quck pulſe, and h&ving of my heart, 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
} find my felf unwilling to depart, ; 
And yet I know- not why | would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments immy breaft, 
That when 1 go, if I muſt go again, 


P]} tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt,- 
And to him of your juries complain. 
Cort. Unknown, | {wear, thoſe wrongs were: which 1 wrought, 
But my Compiats vill uch more juſt appear, F 


Who from anothetifartc 
And to your £ONe 16ers 
Cyd. Where is that other World from wh 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, nce it lies. 
Cd. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame. 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. as 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you here with me ? at 
That 1 may know what keeps me here with you ? 
Cert. Mine is a love which muſt perpetual be, 
+0 you'can be ſo juſt as arg true. | 


: Enter Orbellan, 
N Orb, Your Father wonders much at your pany, | a 
Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ftay 
Orb. He has commanded you with me = go. 
Cyd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too ? 275 = 
Orb. It he to morrow dares in fight appear, "2 XY 
His high plac'd Love, perhaps may colt him d dear. | 
Cort. Dares———that word was.never ſpoke to Rh yet _ TOLE> 
But forfeited his _ who gave. Kirgs: it b. | the? 4 XR...» 
Haſt quickly with thy pledge ot 1a enc | , —_—- 
"Thy uile's protetted by her i Napa 4 Wy _ *"- n- 
4 Cyd. Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was ws g 2 
, So ſoon o'recaſt with abſence mn themorn ! | 
Core. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories © Eyes, 
For if more charms beneath thole Circles & 5a 


| So weak my Vertue,. they To ſtrong appear "— 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to IP you here. k ; oo, ——_—_ Orinitt. 
FEX. Mt. es ,-J 
SCENE, The Magician's Cave 5 i 4 


Enter Montezuma. Higb Priefe. 


Mont. OT that 1 fear the utmoſt Fate car! do, 
Come 1 th* event of doubtful War to knovi, 
For Life and Death are things DRE, 
Each to be choſe as either brings content 
My Motive from a Nobler cauſe does ip 
Dake my Heart, and is your Morard' 


| defire to know Almeria's mind, 
'Than all Ira > mp Lao kein 

Charms which nc ag cn wich, 
1 re the Goda ro tel what yu ——_ . 


High Pr. By yow 


a 


Charm, 


Who Viſons dreſs in 


And ſooth my : 


© Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with th 
- And ye ſmal] Stars, the ſcattered 
= Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 
That the ſad powers of the Infernal Race 
May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks ſee Empires fall and rife. 
And ye Immortal Souls, who once were'Men, po 
And now reſolv'd to Elements agen, 
Who wait for Mortal frames'in depths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd todo ; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand; 
Aſcend, alcend, aſcend at my*command. 
Spar. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers umplore 
The aid of powers below, which want it more : 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our Native Lands ; 
The Air ſwarms thick 
. * Which drowſily like humming B 
- *Fromour lov'd Earth, where peacefully we A 
And far from Heaven along 
The frighted Saryrs that mn Woods delip 
Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears 
And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn-feet Ply 
About their Bona the little Sylwans cty : | | 
A-Nation loving Gold muſt rule this 3; 
Temples ruine, and our Ritesde 
o them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 
Now mourn'thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven 
More 41] than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 
It is not {afe to have too quick a ſenſe. + 
Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 
The firm decrees of thoſe who - 
The brave are ſafe within, who fill dare die, 
( Whene'er I fall} I] ſcorn my Deftiny. 
' © Doom as they pleaſe with my. Fempire notto tang. 
Pl! graſp my Sceptre with my dying hand. 
H. Prieſt. Thoſe Earthy Spirits Þlack and envious are: 
PI call upother gods, of form more'fair : 
pleaſing colour ll, . 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide the! : 
Kalib, aſcend, » My y fair-ſpoke w + "nic rile, 
eart bs pleaſing 
[Kalib aids all.in ET 
Kalib. I lookd and ſaw within the Book 6 Ear 
' Where many 
| When to one happy hour. 


with wandri 
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EDeſcends. 


rule above 3 
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the ſhape of a Woman, LP 


[fn earthy Spirit riſes. 


a es I {ds Saad; a8 Y-- 


- | ad frnif'd ro add ink | Se; 
FEY a ſaid [is ty fb power 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be ;, - 
Then ſhall the Land be free, 
| _And thou in peace ſhate reign. 

But take, O take that opportunity, 

Which once refus'd will never come again. 


[ Deſcend;. 

Mont. 1 ſhall defiive my Fate if refuſe - 

That happy hour which Heaven allotsW uſe ; 

But of my Crown thou too much'catefGo'ſt take, 

JThatw #4 | value more, my Love's at ſtake. 

| AH. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
| When Love is enter'dn a Females Eye; 

| You that can read it in the midft of doubt, 

And. in the midft of frowns can find it out ; 

You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd minds, 

Where Womans crooked fancy turns, and winds, 

You that can Love explore, and Truth impart; 

Where both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart. 

Allſe— [The Ghoſt of Traxalla aud Aencis wif, they 

; ftand fill and point at Montez. 


% 


* AH. Prieft. 1 aid not Sr theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
$ Their ſudden coming does ſome 11! portend, 
{ Begon——begon—they will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ferz'd with an unuſual fear. 

Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can #r:ght, 
Qt. 


Shame and Confufion ſeize theſe ſhades of ni 
Ye thin an eragey 
If you were fle | 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 


[The'G bf of the WD Queen riſes| berwixt 
the Ghoſts with a Dagger in her breaſt: 


forms, am'l your ſport ? [They ſmile. 


ow Ha | 
I feel my Hair grow Riff, my balls rowl, 
This the only form ri i 

G T he Low of thy ſucceſttſs Locks ” 
Know Montezuma thou art only mine”, fer 
For thoſe who here on Earth their paſſion ſhew 
By death for Love, receive "_ right below. 
-Why deft thou kar 1 delay my longing Arms ? 


Have Cares e, = LE, life ſuch ks ! 
The Moen 8 grows as Y Da), \ 


at the fi bt 
And early Gek have ſummon > jb | 
Yet I'll appoint a meeting place belo p. %, 
IF; there fierce winds 0 Ty Valles vlow, 


I4 The - Tuilian- 

Whoſe every puff bears em'ty ſhades away, _ | 

Which guiaeleſs in thoſe pK pounts ſtray. 

Fuſt at the entrance of the Field below, 

Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 

Safe 5n its hollow trunk I will attend, 

And ſeize thy Scirit when thou doſt deſcend. 
Mont. 1'i) ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate : 

Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date ! 

I'm weary ot this fleſh which holds us here, 

And daſtards manly Souls with hopeand-fear : 

Thele heats and colds till in our breaſts make War, 

Agues and Fears all our paſſionsare- -. - 


SCENE I. 
Cydaria and Al bech, betwixt the two Armies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you preyent 
That Blood, which im this Battle, will be.ſpent ; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſute to move, 
Which both becomes your duty-and your Love. 
Cyd. But think you he will. come.? their Camp 3s near, 
And he already knows I wait ham here. 
Ali. You are too young, your power.to underſtand, -. .. - 
Lovers take Wing upon the leaft command TR SA 
Already he 1s here. | 
Enter Cortez and Vaſquez fo them. 
Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on either hand, 
Our Span.ſh Army and your Tadians ſtand; | 
This only ſpace betwixt the Cloud, 1s clear, ©; 
Where you, like day, broke-looſe from both, appear. 
Cyd. Thoſe cloſi:x; Skies might ftill continue bright, 
But who can help itif yow'll make 1t maght ? 
The Gods have given you power of Life and Death, 
Like them-to ſave or ruine with a breath. 
Cort. That power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
Twas in his choice to make us Priends or-Foes. | 
. Alib. Injurious ſtrength-would rapine ftillexcuſe, 
By off*cing terms the weaker muſt refuſe : 
And ſuch as thefe your hard conditionsare, 
 Youthreaten Peace, and you invite a War. 
Cort. If for my ſelf to conquer here I came, 
You gy ps my pry = Sn :- 
Now I am 1 Angry | 2h " 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute. RON 
lib. He who tus Prince ſo blindly does obey, 
To keep his Faith, his Vertue throws awas. _ 


—— 


hates 


The Fagidh Siren: 


Gore Monarchs may erre, pt thould ivate breſt 
> their ill Ads, they would difpate their | 
Gd. Thenall your care is for your Prince 1 ſee, / 
our truth to him out-weighs your love to me; 
ou may 10 cruel to deny me prove, | 
ut never after that pretend to love. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
o fave my Honour I my Blood will 
Cyd-- What ; is this Honour whic Love controut ? 
Got. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul; 
[ Burthen, which great Minds muſt bear, 
in'd with danger, and poſſe(&d with fear, 
"Od. Lay down that Burden, if itpainful grow, 
Wou'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. 
Cort. Honour Ounce loft ; 6 never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions crown'd. 
rſt die his Honour in +a Purple Elood, 
Then: court the rhe oh in the Father” s Blood. 
Cort. The War Pl] fromthe Battle take, 


And {; Klub cf Subjetts for her ſake. -; 


Cyd. 1 cannot love you leſs when Pra refus'd, 
But 1 can die to be unkindly us'd ; 

here ſhall a Maids diftradted Heart find reſt, 
f ſhe cari mis it.in a Lover's Breaſt? - 

Core. Itill t p. cho will the Fight delay : 
Remember you-haye conquer'd me to day. 


Honour could not give this, or can give more ; 
FOur Women m the foremoſt Ranks y {ot 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miftreſs there : 

nto the thickeſt Squadrous ſhe muſt run, 
Ill her; and ſee has Honour will be won. 
Cd. 1 muſt be.in the Battel ; but FI go 
ith empty Quiver, and unbended Bow ; 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal Strife, | 
or fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life. 

- Cort. No more, your kindnefs wounds me to the death ; 
Honour, begon, > has art thow-but'a breath ? 
Fl wy 'proud _—, my mfamy and ſhame, * 

rac'd with no Triam h but a Lover's Name ; 

wwcan but ſay Love 5d his Reaſon blind, 
d Love's we nobleſt frailty of the mind- 
Draw off my Men. The \ar's already done: . 

| Pe: Your Orders cotne too. late, the Fight' beau; | 
ne Enemy gives on, with Fu 3 | 
And tierce 9rbellay combats/iu 


*# 


1-2 


[ Enter Pizarro- 


Alb. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, DP 


+: Let him not thon the danger of the ftrife, 
ZT but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 


' Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not 


"_- 


Cert. He juſtly fears a. Peace with me would grow 
£ 311 concernment to his h Love ; 

Retire, fair Excellence, | go to meet 

New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet: 


—/ 


[Exeun Cortez, Vaſcues, Pirarr 
| Enter Odmar and —— Alibech and Cydaria. 


Oam. Mawr. Madam, ſince a danger does appear - | 


_ Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 


Give leave to him who may in Battle .die, - 
Betore his Death to ask his Deſtiny. -/, 
Guy. He cannot die w hom you command to live, - 
Before the Fight you can the conqueſt give-; 
Speak where you'll place it ? | . 

Alb. Briefly then, to both, 4 | 
Onelm Gods love, the other loth.; 6-988: 1 - _ 
But where 1 hate, my hate I will not : ſhow, BT, | 
And hel love, my Love ſhall never know ; 
True worth ſhall gain me, that i icmay be ſaid, 


Deſert, -not fancy, once a Woman led. . 


He who in Fight his Courage ſha 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt its Countries Foes, 

From me ſhall laſt that recompence recewe -. © 
That Valour merits, or that Love can give: © 
Tis true my hopes and fears are all fob ofie ; 
But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 


Odm. All Obſtacles my Courgge thall remove. | | | 
/ Guy: Fall on, fall on. . | 


Oam. For Liberty. | CS 
Cuy. For Love. LExeunt, the TRE falls; 
SCENE changes to the Indian Country. = ng 


E ter Mont&zurta tended by the Indians 


Mont: Charge, charge, their Orcund *s Faint T; axallen Yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field: 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young. 


Emer Cortez Bloogy. . 
Cort. Furies purſue ce thoſe A beer Rn \/, = 


What Friends can Cowards be, vii pers 'e 
Of help from luck, who were they ha | 


| i / . _ 
Efter Pizarro, Vaſquez. 

Piz. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now temain 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain. | 

Vaſq- The fierce old King 1s vanidlyd from the place, 
And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 

Cort. Their eager Chace diforder'd does appear ; 
Command our Horſe to charge them in the Rear : [To Pizarro. 
Your to our old Caftil;an Foot retire, [To Vaſquez. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire LExeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar, meeting each other in the Battel. 


Odm. Where haſt thou been fince the Fight began, b- 
Thou leſs than Woman in the ſhape of Man ? v3 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy move, 1 
Things Worthy ofmy Birth, and of my Love. 
Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I ſlew, 
And left it ticking e'er my Sword I drew. 
Guy. 1 mg not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, 
Such Cowards by our Women may be ſlain ; 
I felfd along a Man of Bearded Face, 
His Limbs all coyer'd with's Shining Cafe ? 
So wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 
It made my Sword, though edg'd with Flint, rebound, 
 Odm. | killd a double Man, the one halt lay | 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. [Guns go off within. 
| Enter Montezuma out of breath, with him Alibech and an Indian. © 
Aont. AlPs loſt "Sa 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight ? 
| For Death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Fire, 
| They hear a dreadful noiſe and ftraight expire. | p 
. . Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, py 


And made it great to be unfortunate: © 
Ill fate for me unjuſtly you provide, | | J 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : 
That Luft of Power we from your Godheads have, | | 

' Youre bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. | \ 


. Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Pizarro, 1 have hunted hatd to day | 

Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey ; 

Seize.on the King, and him your Priſoner make 


While I in kind revenge my Taker take. 
| . [Pizarro with ewo goes to attacque the King, VaiqueZz with 
: | another to ſeize Alibech. | = 
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Mea treat their Ears, their Palites, and their Sight. 


Guy. Their danger is alixxe, whom ſhall free ? 
Odm. T1 follow Love. 
Guy. ——T']) follow Piety- F 
[Odmar retreats from Vaſquez with Alibech off the Stage, 
Guyomar fights. for. his Father. ' 
Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if 1 your Life can fave. 
[Montezuma fights of, Guyomar making 
| his "Retreat, ſtays. | 
Guy. *Tis more than Man can do to *{cape them all, 
Stay, let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. | 
L He runs at Vaſquez, is ſeiz'd behind and taken. 
Voſq. Condutt him off, ._. | i. | g 
And give Command he ſtriftly guarded be, 
Guy. In vain are Guards,” Death ſets the Valiant free. 


[Exit Guyomar with Guards. - 


Vaſq A Glorious Day ! and bravely was it Fought, 
Great Fame our General in great Danger ſought, 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 

And in a Crowd th? unequal Combat ſhun. : 
Enter Cortez, leading Cydaria, who ſeems crying, 
and beg ging of him. | 

Cort. Man's force is fruitteſs, and your gods would fail 
To fave, the City, but your Tears prevail: © ' | 
I'll of my Fortune-no advantage make, 

Thoſe Ferms they had once giv*n, they ſtill may take. 
Cyd. Heaven has of right all Viſtory deſign'd, 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd ; 
Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour 1s m loving well. 
Cyd. Strange ways you prattiſe there to win a Heart, 
Here Love is Nature, but with you 'tis Art. | 
Cort. Love is with us, as Natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
in tedious Courtſhip we declare our pain, $43 /e,1 
And erewe kindneſs find, firft meet 3: Rein. Po: 
Cyd. If Women love, they needleſs pains indure, 
Their Pride and Folly, but delay their Cure. 
Cort. What you myſcall their Folly, is their care, 
They know how fickle common Lovers are : 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd. 
For few there are but have been, once deceiv'd.- 
Gya. But if they are not truſted when they vow, 
What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow ? . © 
Cort. With Feaſts and Muſick, all that brings delight, 
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iBy Heaven, my falſhood is to-her, not you- 
| | D 


The Indian Emperonr. 
Cyd. Your Gallants are have little Eloquence, 

Faiking to move the Soul, they court the Sence-: 

With Pomp, and Trains, andin a'erowd they wooe, 

When true Felicity is but in two 

But can ſuch Toys your Womens paſſion move ? 

This is but noiſe aud tumult; *tisnot Love. ' 

Cort. I have no reaſon,” Madam; to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of Gallatitry I did-not uſ&; 

My love was true, and on a Noble ſcore, 
Cyd. Your Love ! Alas! then have you lov'd before ! 
Core. 'Tis true I loy'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 

And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, | 

Did not her fair Reſemblinee live in you, 

And by that Image my firſt Flames fenew. 

Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoe'er thou art ! . 
Though dead thou keep'| poſſeflion of his Heart ; 
Thou maKk'ft me jealous to the laſt'degree; 

And art my Rival in his memory 5 © 

Within his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 

Thou liv'ſt and trumph'ſt o'er Cydaria too. 

Cort. What ftrange difquiet haguncalm'd your breaſt, 
Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt! 

Poor Heart ! ſhe ſlumbers in her filent. Tomb, 

Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. + . . 
Cyd. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death, - 

Some god,. much hated Soul, reſtore thy breath, 

That I may kill thee, but ſome eaſe *twill be, 

FI1 kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. 

Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear, 

But blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not; bear ? 

So kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove ? 
Since Jealouſie but ſhows how well we-love, 
Yet Jealouſfie ſo ſtange I never knew, [ 

Can ſhe who loyes me not diſquiet you ? 

For in the Grave no paſſion fill the Breſt, 

'Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. © 
Cyd. That ſhe no longer loves bring no relief, - 

Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my griet. 

Cort. The object of defire once ta*ne away, 

'Tis then not Love but Pity which'we pay.- 

Cyd. Tis ſuch a pity [ ſhould never. have, J 

When I muſt lie forgotten inthe Grave 


- I mean to have oblig'd you when 1 dy'd, 


That after me P ry ſhould love none befide, 
But you are falſe already. - 
Cort. ———lf untrue, 
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20 The Indian Emperonty. 


Cyd. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how falſly he does ſwear, 
You {aid you lov'd me for reſembling her. 
Cort. That love was in me by reſemblance br 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the Dead. - 
Cyd. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of your grief? 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the relief ? 
Cyd. The firſt Love ftill the ſtrongeſt we account. 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt furmount : 
But if you til] continue thus unkmd, 
Whom 1 lov'd beſt, you by my Death ſhall find. 
Cyd. 1t you ſhould die, my death ſhould yours purſue, 
But yet I am not fatisfy'd you're true. 
Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ought within the World I hold fo dear. 
. You would deceive the gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
isnot in the World whoſe Love 1 dread, 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 
Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure your fear. 
Cyd. "Tis time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go, 
Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. 
Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conftancy and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 
Cyd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then infifted on a Conqu'rous 2 ba | 
And ftay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
TH' effeft of force, and I would give it free. 
Cort. To doubt your Vertue or your Love were fin ! 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 


Enter Guyomar, bound and ſad. 


| You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. [To Guyomar. 


Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Braye, 
And him who ſhould be Viftor makes the Slave. 
on Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee; 
The. llk of Love, not thoſe of Fate I fear, 
Thefe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear : 
My Rival Brother, while Pm held in Chams, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. - © 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breft 
Is fjl'd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt ; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free, 
And tell the King, my generous Euemy, 
 Toffer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. 
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The Indian Emperour. 
Guy. Brother” (that name my breft ſhall ever own, 
The name of Foe be but in Battels known;) 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Atts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not fear : 
; His Heart 1s Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
5 Moſt fought and ne] in Adverſity. 
/ Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell. 
Eyd. T1 i ao 
hs — hae low hs long time, farewel. 


21 
C.He embraces him» 


LExeunt ſeveraly; 


| *<— 
; ACT II. 


Enter Odmar and Ahbech. 


Odm. H E gods, fair Alibech, had fo 
Nor _—_ my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed ; 
Yet though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
I did nos from the Fight inglorious come : 
If as a Viſtor you the brave regard, 
Succeſleſs Courage then may reward : 
And-I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt 
To win the prize which my dead Brother loſt. 


Enter Guyomar behind him. | 


Guy. No, no thy Brother lives, and lives to be. 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee : 
h both in ſafety are return'd agen, 
I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſht Men. 
Odm. Brother, I'll not diſpute, but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you. it ſeems a Slave. 
Guy : Odmar, 'tis true, that I was Captive led 
As publickly i is kriown, as that you fled ; 
But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one 
I think the choice will not be hard to-make. 
Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, 
Dar'ſt thou expett ſhe will put on thy Chain ? 
Guy. No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, 
My Brother is return'd with high renown. | 
He thinks by Flight his Miftreſs muſt be won, 
_ Andelaims the rize becauſe he beſt did run. 
Alib. Your 
But neither have o'recome your Enemies: 
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nn SCENE, Chanter Rod. 


ins were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, 


22 The Indian Emperonr. 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, £ 
But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide. | 

Odm. Juſtice already does my right-approve, 
If him who loves you moſt, you:moR ſhould love. 
My Brother poorly from your aid withdrew, 
But I my Father left to fuccour you. 

Guy. Fer Country ſhe did to her felf prefer 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her 


Since ſhe her Titereſt for the Nations wav'd; = 


Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
I aiding him, did her Commands obey. | 

Odm. Name 1t no more, in Love there is a time 

When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime z 
She to her Countries ule, -reſign'd your Sword : 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her word ; 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. 

Guy. In atting what my Duty <id require, 
"Twas hard for me to quit mp:own defire, 
That fought for her which when I did fubdue, 
*T was much the eaſter Task I left for you. 

Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, 
And Guyomar's was greater, Or was none; 

Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God dirett my Breſt. 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſt': ' * 
I cannot chuſe, you both Uiſpute in vain, 
Time and your future Atts muft make it plam ; 
- Firſt raife the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
I not the judge, but the Reward will be. 
T» them, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and Orbellan. 

Mont. Madam, 1 think with reaſon I extol 
The Vertue of the Spaniſh General; 

When all the Gods our Rume have foretold, ” 
* Yet generouliy he does his Arms with hold, 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. - 

Alm. \Vhen Peace, 1s ofter'd, 'tis too late to take ; 
Fox one poor lols to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, F 
Were we oercome what could they worſe impoſe? 
Go, go, with homage your proud- Vifors-meet, 

Go he lik Dogs beneath your Mafter's Feet, 

Go and beget them Slaves to Gig their Mines, 

And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, 

The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 

Guy. Had I not tought, er durft not fight'afain, 

I my luſpetted Counſel ſhould refrain: © + - 
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Ih this dark filence ſoftly leave the Town, 


The Tudian Emperony. 
For I wiſh Peace, .and any Terms prefer 
Before the laſt Extremities of War. 
We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm, 
And Fighting gains us but to-dye more warm : 
If that be Cowardice, which dares-not ſee: 
The infolent effeCts of Viftory, 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries ; 
Then I am fearful, let the brave adyile. 
Oadm. Keen cutting Swords,” and Engines killing far, 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War : 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 
Their ſtrength diſcreaſes with our Indians Fright. 
Mont. This Noble Vote does with'my wiſh comply, 
i am for War. | 
Alm.—— And fo amT. D 
Orb. And 1. 
Mont. Then ſend to break the Truce, and 11! take care 
To chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. | 
| LExeunt Montezuraa, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech, 
Alm. to Orb. *Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. | 
[Almeria ftays Orbellan, 
[Guyomar returns and beass them. 


And ſleep ſits heavy upon every brow ; 


And tothe Generals Tent, tis quickly known, 
Dirett your ſteps : you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and eaſie for his fate : 


| Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more flack. 


Orb. Courage which leadsme on will bring me back : 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing : 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ting. 

Alm. For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
Repentance 1s the Vertue of weak minds; 
For want of judgment, keeps them doubtful {til!, 
They may repent of good who can of ill ; 
But daring Courage makes-11] actions good, 
"Tis fooliſh pity ſpares a Rivals blood ; 
You ſhall] about it ſtraight 
Guy. Would they berray 
His ” GET Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 
And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 
I with him dead but cannot wiſh it 1o ; 
Either my Country never m 1/: be freed, 
Or-l conſenting to © black + - 2e4. | | 
Would Chance had never 1c. i. {tern this way, 
Now it he dies I murther him. ot. + . 
Something muſt be reſoly'd &=r rig tn ont 4; 
He.gave me freedom, Pl) pievenr bh fin 1 EF xit Guyomar- 
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[CExeunt Almeria, Orbeliap» 


24. The Indian Emperor. 
SCENE II. A Camp. 


Enter Cortez alone in 4 Night-Gown.. 


NDS 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Natures ſelf lay dead, . - 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy head ; 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers, beneath the night dew ſiveat ; 
Evn Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt to my Soul, and ſlumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 
And two long days and nights are yet to come : | IT" 
*Tis fure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, | Noe within. © 
They break the Truce, and fally out by night. | 
Entey Orbellan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn. % 

Orb. Betray'd ! purſy'd ! Oh thicker ſhall I fly ? 4 
See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ; 6 
I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. 
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Comes near Cortez. who hears him. 
Cort. Stand, who goes there ? : 
Orb. ——— Alas, what ſhall I fay ! [Afide. 


A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, [To him. * 
And wanders in the terrours of the night. | 
Core. Soldier thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes this trig ? 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my fear, A 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the Generals Tent. 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Cort. Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life 111 ſet the fafe and free. | 
Cortez leads him in, and returns. 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 
 Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 
That you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend 
'This night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent : 
But Guyomar his truſty ſlave has ſent, 
Who following cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night 
Tull in our Camp they both approach'd the light, 
Cry'd ſeize the Traytor® ſeize the Murtherer : 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. 
Piz. TI inraged Soldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in love to you, 
With Bloody yows his hated Life purſue 
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The. Indian Emperonr. 
Vaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate. 
That the Old King, after a long debate, 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 
Cort Vaſquez, the truſty Slave which you retain, 
Retife a while: Pl call you back again. 
| Cortez at his Tent door. 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gore. 
And I who ſfay'd you from them here alone ; 
You hide your Face, as you are ſtil] afraid, 


Dare you not look on him who.gave you Aid, 
Enter Orbellart holding his Face aſide. 


Orb. Moon, flip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeft riſe, 


And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 

Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 

And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide ; 
I know my Rival, and his black Deſign. 

Ore. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault not mine. 

Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little fay, 
You-might howe'er have took a fairer way. 

Orb. *Tis true, my paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's ſake ; 
That was ingag'd to ſet. fafe and free. 

Cort. "Twas to 2 Stranger, not au Enemy : 

Nor is it pruderice to prolong thy Breath, 

When all my hopes depend upon thy Death—— 
Yet none ſha!lliax me with baſe Perjury, 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee ? 


With vow'd Revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 


If thou art ſeen none can thy Death' prevent. 
Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. 


The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return. 


Cort. Now, you are ſafe, you have my Out-guards paſt. 


Orb. Then here I taken my leave. 
Cort. ———Orbelilan, no-; 


When you return, you to Cydaria go. 


PH ſend a Meſſage. 
Orb. —— Let ut be expreſt, 
I am in haſte. "RET ; 
Orb. IN! write it m your Breaſt. . 
Orb. What means my Rival ? 
Cort. — Either Fight or Die : 
TN not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high : 
I fav'd your Life, now keep it if you can, 
Cyaaria 1hail be for the Lrayeſt Man. | 


25 


% 


CEx. Valq. «nd Piz, 


| Exeunt 


4" 1 
_ ad - y Ja Far pn... 
—— ———__ 


Lhis early Famine fpreads lo ſwift a pace. - 


- 


26 The dias Emperonr. 


On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by. 
Fllarm you for my Glory, and purſue 

No palm, but what's to Manly Virtue due, 
Fame with my Conquett ſhallmy Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. - 

Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful I appear. 

Cort. Under that ſhadow thou' wouldſt hide thy Fer : 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, | 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſcorn. 

Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay : 

The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. [T hey fight, Orb. 
is wounded in the Hand, his. Sword falls out of it. 

Cort. To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due ; 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you : 

Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Orv. 1 would not poorly fuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight : 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody-way, 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. [He ſtrives to hold it, but cannot. 

Cort. Uulucky Honour, that controul'ſt my Will ! 

Why have I vawquiſl'd, ſince I muſt not kill ? 
Fate ſees my Life lode'd 11 a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it eannot pals, 

Orb. All Ican do is frankly to confels, 

1 wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſs. 

To ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain 
Love would recal that perjur'd Breath again ; 
And in my wretched Cate *twill be more juft, 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt, 
Know, it I live once more to ſee the Town, 
in bright Cydaria's Arms my Love I'll crown. 

Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free ; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, X 


[Gives him 8 Sword. 


[Throws his Sword again. 


_*. Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chace. 


To Arms, to Arms Fate ſhows my Love the way, 
VII force the City on thy Nuptial day. 


SCENE -Il. Mexico. 


LExteunt ſever ally. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


Ment. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
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The Face of Plenty ſhould ſo {wiitly change ; 
This City never felt a $1ege betore, 

But from the Lake'receiv'd its daily fore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 


wFamine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. 


Mont. -The more the number, tilt the greater Shame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? 
Mont. That were too happy. 
Alm. - Yet it may be fo. 
What if the Spaniſh General ſhould be lain ? 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I hope does otherways ordain. 
Mont. \f flain by Treaſon, 1 lament his Death. 
Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter. 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſt, -and out of Breath. 
Mont. Orvellan welcome, you are early here, 


A Bridegroom's haſt, does in your looks appear. [Almeria aſide to ber Brother. 


Alm. Betray'd | No, 'twas thy Cowardice and Fear, 
He had not ſcap'd with Life had I been there ; 
But fince ſo ill you att a brave Deſign, 
Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn. mine. 


Ert»r Alibech, Cydaria. 

Alib. O Sir? fever pity touch'd your breft, 
Let it be'now to-your ov-n Blood expreſt : 
In Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
Silert as Dews that fall i:: dead of Night. 
"*Cyd. To your Commands ftritt Obedience owe, 
And my laſt A& of it I come to ſhow; 
[ want the Heart to die before your Eyes. 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 

Alm. Your W1ll ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 


Cyd. When he was young he taught me Truth in Love. 


Alm. He found more love then he deſery'd, *tis true, 
And that it ems is lucky too.to you.  . | 
Your Father's Folly took a Head-ſtrong courle, - 
But Fl rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 

' Enter Meſſenger. 

Arm, Arm,. O King ! The Enemy comes. on, 
A ſharp Aſſault already 1s begun : * 
The murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 

Oam. Now Rival let usrun where Honour calls. 

Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owe,' 


And the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. [Ex. Odm, and Guy: - 


Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend : 


— Their vain Attempt muſt in their Ruine end. 
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Odm:. *Tis, Sir, the. general cry, nor ſeems it ftrange, 


28 The Indian Emperonr. 
The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be grac'd.. 
Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault be paſt, 
Alm. Siſter, in yam you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
Enter Second Meſſenger. 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repel} d, 
One only quarter to th? Afault does yield, 
| Enter Third Meſſenger. 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſo few, 
They only Death, not Victory purſue. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout ! 
From Virtue's rules I do too meanly fwerve, 
I by my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont. Herem the Heart of all the Town I'll ſtay, 
And timely ſuccour where it wants convey. 
A Noiſe within. Enter Orbelian, Indians driven in, Cortez 
after them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Cort. He's found, he's found ; degenerate Coward, ftay : | 
Night fav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by day. [Kills Orb. 
Orb. O Nam kill dem_—_Dis. | | 


Enter Guyomar and Odmar. 


Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, aud preſerve your Life, F He is beſet. 


Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ftrife ? 
Almeria and Alibech fall oz Orbellan's Body, 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, 
| fall reveng'd and at my Miſtreſs feet ? | 
[They fall os him and bear him down, Guyomas takes his Sword. 
Alib. He's paſt recovery ; my dear Brothers flam ; 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care Was vain. 
Alm. 1n weak complaint you vainly waſte your Breath : 
They are not Tears that can revenge hus Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtraight. * 
Cort. The Villa's dead. 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 
Mont.. Though, Madam, for your Brother's loſs 1 grieve, 
Yet let me beg. 
Alm. His Murderer may live ? 
Cyd. *T'was his Misfortune, and the Chance of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kilfd him fair ; 
How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove, | 
- To call that Chance which was the A of Love ? 
Cyd. 1 calld it any thing to fave your Lite : 
. Would he were living ſtill and I his Wife ; 
/ That wiſh was ouce my greateſt miſery ; _ 
/ _ Bit *tisa greater to behold you dye. 
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The Indian Emperonr. 
Alm. Either command 1:is Death upon the place, 
r never more behold Almeria's Face. 
# Guy. You by his Valour once from Death were freed : 
Ban you forget ſo Generous a Deed ? [70 Montezuma. 
} Ment. Fiow Gratitude and Love divide my Breſt ; | 
oth ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt. 
| The let him die———can I his Sentence give ? 
ngraceful, muſt he Die by whom I Live ? 
But can I then Almeria's Tears deny ? 
$hould any Live, whom ſhe commands to Die ? 
# Guy. Approach who dares: He yielded on my word ; 
*And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his Sword ; [Gives his Sword. 
#His Life concerns the ſafety of the State, 
#And PI) preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
* Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe ard degenerate Boy ? 
[That being which I gave, I thus deſtroy.[Offers to kill bim,Odmar ſteps between. 
Y Odm. My Brother's Bloed I cannot ſee you ſpill, 
# Since he prevents you but from doing il! : | 
& He is my Rival, but his death would be 
& For him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 
& Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble trite : 
# Alas, ment not to defend my Lite : « 
* Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breſt more true ; 
& *Tis the laft Wound I e'er can take for you. 
# You ſee l live but to diſpute your Will ; 
# Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. 
= Cort. You ſhallnot, Generous Youths, contend for me, 
# It is enough that I your Honour ſee ; 
# But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
& Iwill my ſelf your Father's Captive make ;. . 2 
* When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fall : [Gives his Sword to MorteZ: 
The Spaniards will revenge their General ! 
Cyd. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign. 
You more would love it if you valu'd mine ! 
Cort. Diſpatch-me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
I ſhall grow tender elſe, xa. with to live ; 
Such an infectious Face her ſorrow wears, 
I can bear Death but not Cydaria's Tears. 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three : 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder & . 
See, fee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, 
O'er his warm Blood that fteems into the Aar, PD 
Revenge, revenge, it Cries. 
Mont. And it ſhall have ; 
But two days reſpit for his Life I crave : 
If n that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
Pl! give a fatal proof how-well I love. 
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3O The Indiau Emperor. 
Titl when you Gayomar, your Pris'ner take ; 
Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake za 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 3 
Oftheſe few Sparks of Vertue which remain ; FT ſhal 
. Thenall who ſhall my headlong paſſion ſee, ; 9 Ce 
Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. * "  . [Exeunt OmnexFo $ 
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ACT- 1f; 
SCENE, A-Priſm. 


Enter Almeria and. an Indian, they ſpeak entring. 


Tad. Dangerous proof of my reſpe& 1 ſhow. F- J dic 


Alm. Fear not, Prmce Guyomar ſhall never know : 4 
While he is abſent, let us not delay, TL 
Remember 'tis the King thou doſt obey. TORT = 
Ind. See where he leeps. [Cortez appears Chain'd and laid aſleep. © 
Alm. Without my coming wait : W -. 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate. LExit Indian. WW: 
[She plucks out a Dagger and approaches him. EQ 
b Spaniard, awake : thy fatal hour is come : | ln 
| | Thou ſhalt not at thy eaſe receive'thy Doom. WW 
Revenge 1s lure, though ſometimes {lowly plac'd, & As 
Awake, awake, or fleeping fleep thy laft. : 
Cort. Who names Revenge | T vw 
Alm. — —Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. LY, 
Cort. I caunot fear ſo fair an Enemy. En I 
Alm. No aid 3s nigh, nor canſt thou make defence : 
Whence can thy Courage come ? | 1 
Cort. — From Innocence. = 
Alm. From Innoce:ice ? let that then take thy part, 2 \ 
» Stillaxe thy looks aflur'd, ———have at thy Heart [Holds up the Dagger. Wl / 
L cannot kill thee, ſure thou bear'ſt ſome Charm, / [Goes back. WM) 
© Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm: LAS | 
a4 Why dol thus delay to make him Bleed, | [Aſde. | 
5 Can I want Courage tor fo brave a deed ? | 
I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from: fear, [Comes again 


And 1 can now ſtrike any where, ——but here 
His 1corn of Death how ſi#angely does-it move ! | 
A mind ſo haughty who<could chule but love ! [Goes off 
Plead not a Charm, or any Gods command, , 
Alas, it 1s thy heart that holds thy hand : 

In ſpight of me 1 love, and ſee too late 

_-. My Mothers Pride muſt find my Mothers Fate. fo Tm 


Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
For thame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 
& wonnot be it 1 once more come on, ' 


9 Cort. Does your revenge maliczouſly forbear 
«Fo give me Death, til) "tis prepar'd by Fear ? 

Af you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 
"{Foreſeen and ſudden death are both alike. © 
X* Alm. To ſhow my love would but increaſe his Pride : 
FT hey have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. 
Spaniard, 1 muſt confeſs I did expect 
You could not meet your death with ſuch negledt ; 
$1 will defer it now, and givggou time, 7 
FYou may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

3 Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill : 
WY did not unprovok'd your Brother kill. - 

© Alm. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 
© Cort. Who begs his Life does not deſerve to live. 
® Alm. But if *tis givensyou'll not refuſe to take ? 
* Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. . 
E - Alm. Does ſhe 1o wholly then poſſeſs your mind ? 
& What if you ſhould another Lady find, | 
&Equal to her in Birth, and far above 
2 In all that can attatt, or keep your Love, ' 
$ Would you ſo doat upon your firſt defire, 
Z As not to entertain a Noble Fire ? 
S Cort. I think that perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
Yet if another could precedence claim, 
My fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. 
Alm. Dull ignorance, he cannot yet conceive : 
To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. 
Suppoſe one tov'd you whom even Kings adore : 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico ; 
Would you for her Cy4ria's love forgo ? 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith once vow'd repent. 
Alm. A burning bluſh hath covered al] my Face, 

Why 1 am forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 
What if I love, yowrknow it cannot be, . 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſe 'twere me. 
If I could love you with a flame 1o true, 
I could forget what had my Brother flew ? 
Make out t1:: reſt —.l am diforder'd 1o, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do : 
————Zut an{wer me to what you think 1 meant, 


The Indian Emperonr. 


ZT 


| [Coming on again. 
FT ſhall miſtake the Breaſt and pierce my own. [Comes with her Dagger down. 


[ Aſide. 


Cort. 
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Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can invent : 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning find ? 
Alm. Diſorder'd words ſhow a Diſtemper'd mind. 
Cort. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could 1 chuſe, 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. LA 
Alm. His mand is ſhook ;------ſuppoſe I loy'd you, ſpeak, 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break ? 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm. But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would generouſly be try'd : 
For ſince you could a Brother's death forgive, 
He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live : 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind, 
E're | knew yours, have all my love rcfign'd: : 
"Tis my own loſs I grieve, who hive no more ; 
You go a begging to a Bankrupt's door. 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man ? 
For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no ground I ever cou!d be true. 
Alm. You conſtrued me aright, | was in Jeſt: 
And by that offer meant to ſound your Breft ; 
--Which ſince I find fo conftant to your Love, 
Will much my value of your worth improve. 
Spaniard, aflure your ſelf you ſhall not - | 
Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me : 
*Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, 
And to refuſe my or, though in ſport. 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am left, 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft ! 
* In withing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 
For even our w1th 1s in poſſeſſion loſt : 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new deſire, 
Arid burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire : 
We toſs and turn about our feaver1ſh will, > 
When all our etfe muſt come by lying {i)) : wes 
For all the happineſs Mankind can gain ; | p; 
Is not in pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes upon hun 
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[Exit Almer: 
Cort. ſolu 


SCENE II. Chamber Royal. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. 
Odm. Their wants are now grown mutinous and loud : 
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Alm. --come not now you 
You may believe me when _ 
Cort. You have too well .z ir 
In your intentions toþ 
Alm: Um juſtly A F'* 
FL. - hs ſelfths; cauſe 
But to beg Low, I cannot ft 
It is money chat you 


Ks looks as dreadful 
Alm. Your hopes, w , # 
Your DO taken, and your A 


Cort. In vain you urge me wi 10 I 
When Fortune falls, High Courages es 
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Corr. Could you haye hea 
Os + ————Als what 1 
To your Words, when | 'Y 

Cort. "What ſhall I fay ? the ] by 
That ſtill it fees too little or tog!! 
That a& of mine which does) 4 
Was but a mark of my refp 
Ali. Vex not your ſelf” 
For one you Love not not worth y 
Cort. Cruel Amerie, ae that 
See'you but worſe d 


youu hare or Low and 6 
Alm. a wcqures: hd 
Cort. Can I not gam be 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty 
Can he who killd thy Brot! -her ae 


Vafq. Yield, Slaves, or die 
B- 'E cannot, © F 


t. *Tis Vaſquez. a 
. In ſpite of Fate P 


As whets ſome dre 

Thewinged Fire th 
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And by the ſudden 11), eprevents? 

Such is my State it this amazing ? 

It leaves no Pow'r to think, mutt 

—— ut ſha} my Rival live ?O 

Thar Jove in Peace I labour'd to deft 
_ Cort. Her looks grow black as a tery 

Some raging Thoughts are rowling wn 


Cog 


Cyd. Now you are kind. 


Cart. Now neither Life nor Death are mn 
Alm. Then fullenly FIl wait my Fatal Hour. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords. 


Vaſq. He lives, he lives. 

Cort. Infetter me with ſpeed, 
Vaſquez, | 1ce you troubled that I bleed : 
But *tisnot deep ; our Army I can head. 


Vaſq. You to a certain Vittory are led : 


Your Men all arm'd ſtand filently within : 


I with your Freedom did the Work begin. | 
Piz, . What Friends we have; and how we came {o ſtrong, 
We'll ſaftly teil you as we march along. - 
Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear : 


Ns claſhing Swords, no Noife can enter here. 


Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 


- 


You ju 
I never dur in Darkneſs be alone : 
I beg, Ithrow me humbly at your Feet 


Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet. 
Ti unruly Sword will no Diftinftion make : 
_ And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 
_ » Alm. Then ftay and take me with you ; though to be 


| 5 to wait upon your Vittory. 


+ Parting from you is all the Death 1 fear. 
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Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſy remove 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 


Alm. ——— He whom you love Bs true : 
But he ſhall never be poſfeſs'd by you. Draws ber Dagger, and runs towards him, 
Cort. Hold, hold ; Ah barb'rous Woman ! Flye, oh flye ! 
Cyd. Ah, pity, pity ! Is no fuccournigh? _ 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ure, 
While | have Life I will your Life ſecure. 
Altz.- On him or thee, light Vengeance any where : [She ſtabs and hurts hin. 
What have I done ? 1 ſee his Blood appear | 
Cyd. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ey'ry Vital Part : 
Woas there no way but this to find his Heart? 
Alm. Ah ! Curſed Woman, what was my Deſign ? 
This Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood with mine | | 
[Goes 10 ſtab her ſelf, and being within his reach, 
he ſnatches.the Dagger. 
your Power. 


[Cydari gets behind hin. 


[To Cydaria. 


o d. Leave me not here alone, and full of F right, 
nattthe Terrours of a dreadful Night : 
e, alas ! my Courage by your own ; 


Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horrour bear : 


4 


Cd 


42 The Indian Emperonr. 
; Cort. Almeria, 'tis enough I leave you free : 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alm. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : | 
'Tis all I ask for faving yours before. if 
Cort. That were a barbarous Return of Love. "#1 
Alm. Yet leaving it, you more inhymane prove : 
In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find : 
Oh | either hate me more, or be more kind. / 
Cort. Life of my Soul, do not-my Abſence mourn : 5 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. [Te Cydari. 
> Your Noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care ; | 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 
Cyd. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implore, 
My Heart forebodes | ne'er ſhall ſee you more : 
{ have but one-Requeſt when I am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretel ; 
Farewel, my Dear, 
Cyd. A long and laſt Farewel : ” 
——— ——50 eager to imploy the cruel Sword ; 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford ! 
Cort. I melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
I find my Love my Courage will betray : f 
Your Tower will keep you ſafe, but be fo kind 
To your own Life that none may Entrance find. 
Cya. Then lead me there——— [He leads her. 
For this one minute of your Company, 
i go methiks with ſome Content to die.. | : 
[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel; O too much lov'd, ſince lov'd in van [ Sola. 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain ! 
Might and Deſpair my fatal Foot-ſteps guide ; | 
@ "That Chance may give the Death.which he deny'd.. LExit- 


Cortez, Vaſquez; Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All Thold dear, | truſt to-your Defence, [To Pizarro. 
bo Guard her, and, on your Life, remoye not hence: | | 
IF [Excunt Cortez and Vaſquez. 
k* Piz. I'll venture that——— | | 
The Gods are good ; I'll leave her to their Care, 
Ateal from my Poſt, and. m the Plunder ſhare. | LExit. 
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Tv. SCENE 


| al, an Indian Hamock 


The Chamber Royal, an f! 
diſcoverd in 2t. 
with Sonldiers, Guyomar, 


Enter OdMmar, 
to my Deſert, 


A T Ei5 more juſt than YOu © 
blame, Heaven takes my part 
? 


O4m 
odm. Th® Gods, are ever 
the Spaniards have agre 
Father Rongure ſhall fu 
: Crowns contemn | let. thee fee) 
Chaſing the younger, and refuling thee- 
Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to OWN? 
eant POMP of ſach a Servile Throne : - 
A Throne which thou BY Parricide dolt gainy 
baſe Submiſſion muſt reca- 
Odmar, Know 


and deſpiſe thee £00: 
60 much Violence gon Crimes puriues 
Fed twas for LOVE © you : 
This, if teach not LOVE, NY teach you Fear 
L brought nor 6 ſo far, to Rep it here-. 
Death 12 Lover's Mout- would ſound but ll 3 
knows Leither iy, or kill 

thy idle TÞreats elſewhere, 


Aliþ. Beſtow, ba 


UY+. dar , V. - 
My R1 tin Alibec refignz 
han ſee her Die, FV ſoe her thine: 
refign, for ] will be, 


Rather £ 

© Alib- In vain thou &- ! 

Ex n when thou leav | me; t Gall to thee * 
Life : wilt thou appear 


wants Fear ? 


Alibeeb, bound. 


. —_\ 


m 


The Indian Emperor. 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Vertue try : 
For both will ſuffer if you let him'Dye. 

Alib. 1 never can belieye you will proceed 
To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed. 

Odm. I only threatned you ; but could fot prove 
So much a Fool to murder what I love : 
But in his Death, I ſome Advantage ſee : 


Worſe than it 1s Pm ſure it cannot be. 


If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 

Preſerve his Life : if not, behold his Death. [ Holds his Sword to his Breaft. 
Alib. What ſhall I do! 
Guy. =——— What, are your Thoughts at ftrife 


About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life ? - 


Though to fave yours I did my int'reft give, 


© Think not when you were his I meant to live. 


Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way : 
But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. [To Odm, 
Odm. You would and would not ; I'll no longer ſtay. [Offers agarn to kill him. 
Alib. I yield, I yield ; but e're yet I am 11}, 
An innocent Defire I would fullfil : * 
With Guyomer I one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. | 
Oam. Have what you ask : That Minute you agree 
To my Defires, your Husband ſhall be free. 
[They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Husband. 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace : He turns from her. 
Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace ? 
"Tis meant to him, he'is your private Choice : 
I was made yours, but by the publick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your il] Att is for my Life's Defence. 
Alib. Since there remams no other means to try, 
Think 1 am falſe ; I cannot ſee you die. 
Guy. To give for me both Lite and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 
You have done much to cure my Jealouſy, 
But cangtgearfett it unleſs both die : 
For ſince%oth cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. 
Alib. 1 never could propoſe that Death you chuſe | 0 60 
But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. WD LEmbraring him. 
Together dying we together ſhow, | 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
Oam. It then remains I aft my own Deſign : 
Have you your Wills, but I will firſt haye mine- 
Afi me, Soldier  pm—— 


b 


[They go to bind her, ſhe cries out: 
| Enter 


The Indian Emperour. 
Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
Odm. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown. 
Vaſq. Indian, 1 ſay, deſiſt. 
Oam. Spaniard, be gone. | 
Vaſq. This Lady I did for my ſelf deſign : 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine ? 
Odm. You're much miſtaken ; this is She whom [1 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy : 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey. | 
Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me ; Gi 
One whom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this is She. - WS: 
Odm. This is not ſhe, you cannot be 1o baſe. 
g- Vaſq. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face : 
The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Viftor's Laws. - 
Odm. If lam Vanquiſh'd, 1 my ſelf am cauſe. 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo. 
Oam. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
Vaſq. Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
 Oam. You owe your Triumphs to that Traytors ſhame. 
But to your General Il my Right refer. 
- Vaſq. He never will protett a Raviſher : 
- His Generous Heart will ſoon-decide our ftrife ; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. . 
It reſts we two our Claim. in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Vidtor fly. 
Oam. Make haſte, 
I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext : 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next. | 
| hy | [They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight. 
| Alib. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves or throw : "1 
All Fight againſt us now, and for us too ! [Unbinds ber Husband. : 
[The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each other. Vaſqueskills Od- 


mar, Guyomar runs to his er 
Vaſq- Now you are mine ; my greateſt Foe is lain. [To Alvech. 
Guy. A greater ſti}] to vanquiſh does remain. CO 
V a{q- Another yet ! 
The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies : 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Brethren, riſe. 

Guy. Spaniard," take breath ; ſome reſpite 111 afforg, 'Y 
My Cauſe is more adyantage than your Sword. Wo 
. F 7 Thou art ſo brave :ould it with Honour be, - 
I'd ſeek thy Friendſhip more chan Viftory. - 


46 The Indian Emperonr. 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did. Oamar kill ! 

Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill] : 

And fince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 

Nature asks thine for that which thou has fpilt. 

[They fight 4 little and breathe Alibech takes up a 
Sword, and comes on. 

Alib: My Weakneſs may help ſomething inthe Strife. 
Guy. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Life: [Staying her. 

Rather than by thy Aid 111 Conqueſt gain, | 

Without Defence I poorly will be rs Ry! q 

oes k, an, Va ueZz alls. 

Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, = thou ng jen V | q y | 
Vaſq. 'Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt not give : 

My Breath goes out, and I am now no more ; 

Yet her I lov'd, m Death I will adore. [_D:e5. 
Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove : 

This is a Night of Horrour, not of Love. 

From every” Part I hear a dreadful Note : 

The Vanquiſh'd Crymg, and the Vitor Joys. 

PIl to my Father's Aid and Country's flye, | 

And ſuccour both, or m their Ruines die. | LExeunt 


SCENE IE. 4 Priſon. 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieft bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn. a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. 1 neither can nor will difcoyer more : 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt ; 
The Gods will Plague your {acrilegious Luft. 
Chr. Prieft. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies : 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 
:dhis Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ftealth : 
1 with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
1,4. High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of fuch Cruelty? 
P;Z. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs wil prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds affail ; 
Faſten the Engines, ftretch 'em at their Length, , | 
And pull the ſtreightned Cords with all your ftrength. WM... 
. [They faſten them to the Rack, and then pull thems- 
Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, ſhallknow 
I ftill am worthy to continue ſo: 
Though now the Subjett of your Tyrany, 
I] Plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 


Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 

Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet ; he doesnot feel the Race. 

Mont. Pulltill my Veins break and my'Sinews crack. 

Ind. High-Pr. When will you end your barb'rous Cruelty ? 

T beg not to eſcape, I beg to die. | 

"Mont. Shame on thy Prieſt-hood, that fuch Prayers can bring : 

Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King ? 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part ;. 
Then well may'f thou who but my Vailal art : 

I charge thee dare not groan, nor thew one 1ign, 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 

Ind.. High-Pr. You took au Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, 

The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleffings down ; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth it Fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjetts Uſe : 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſs'd, and now A- 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 

Mont. If thoſe above, who made the-World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blami'ſt thou me ? 

Gr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer'ſt now, are light; 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Sgul takes flight, 
Immortal, endteſ&, thou muſt then endure, 

Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 

Mont.” Thou art deceiv'd : for whenſoe'er I die. 
The Sun my Father bears my Soul on high : 

He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there. 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air : 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 

You.in Heav'ns Downfal, and the-Weft muſt lie. 

Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance mil-led, 
Thy Soul deftroying when thy Body's dead: 
Change yet thy Faith; and buy Eternal ReRt. 

Ind. High-Pr. Diein your own, for our Belief is beſt. 

Mont. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 
But in the ſearch the Paths fo difterent be, 
That all Religions with each other fight, 
While only one can lead us in the Right, 

But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 
Poor Humane-kind muſt wander in the dark ; 
And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. 

Chr. Pr. That which we worit.ip, and which you believe; 
From Nature's commo:: 7! 3:1d we both receive : 

All under various Nmes. 24ors and love 
' One Power Immeonte, which ever rules above. 


» 
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Vice to abhor, and Vertue to parſue, . - 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you : 
But here our Worſhip takes nother way—— : 
Mont. Where both agree 'tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay : 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun ? 
Chr. Pr. Though nature teaches whom we ſhou'd adore, 
By Heay'nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 
Mont. Or this muſt be enough, -or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd- 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
Cir. Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never w1ll have end. 
Mont. Howe'er 'tis better ui the midſt to ſtay, 
Than wander farther in uncert2i:1 way. 
Chr, Pr. But we by Matyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true 
If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 
All Faiths aftord the Conftant and the Wile : 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway'd 
In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. - 
Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is miſ-led, 
Refer your ſelfto our unerring Head. 2F 
Mont. Man and not erre ? What Reaſon can you give ? 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and bel:eve. 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus berray, 
"'Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 
Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know 3 
Il make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. *Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who havegat one ſhort ſtep of Life to'make. 
x *reale their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr$$7/. 1 muſt by orce convert him on the Rack. 
Ind, Gige-Pr. | faint away, and find I can no more : 
Give leave, Q King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear . 
Mot. Think thou Tlie on Beds of Roſes, here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? | 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 


[High-Prieſt turns aſide, and Dies. 
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Enter Cortez attended by Spaniatds, he ſpeaks entring. 


Cort. On pain of death kill none but thoſe who fight; _ 
. I much Repent me of this bloody Night : | 
- Slaughter grows Murther he it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War : 
Sheath Sacred he Weapons, and in ſilence move, 


Y fo Sacred here to Beauty and to Love. [Sees Montezuma. 

» 

"0 What bar dignal Sight is this which takes from me | k 
All the Delight that waits on Vittory |! [ Runs to take bim off the Rack. 


-Y Make haſte : how now, Religion do you frown ? ' | | 
| , holy Avarice,” and help him down. 
4 Ah, Father, Father, what do I endure, [Embracing Montezuma. 
+” To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity,cannot cure ! 
+ Mar. Aml1 fo low, that you ſhould pity {ai 
And ive an Infants Comfort” to.a King? 

theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd 3. 
Or ought have done deſerving to be motfd. 
© Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould*ſt not, fe from hence ? [To Pizarrd. 
-, But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Olea abt 


| 4 [To the Chr. Prigft. 
archs to obey® 1 'N 
g an narrow Cloyfters ſway; 
|  Setupby Ribs nble Aids of Power, C 
** You that which bred you Viper-like devour, | 
{,- You Eriemies of Crowns. v 
* » Pro Come, let's away, | 
2G y 'D rofoko tis F our ſtay. | K. 
4 *If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline, TOE ITS. -——— 
- Which did in pane bs Srely thine : 
| - Accurſec d Gold, aſt caus'd theſe Crimes: 
Y "hou turn'ſt our Steel aga ob i ay 
Wo nd; ir J Spain wilt fatal ought, | 
wich the Price of Blood then here art [Ex. Prieft 
—_ | Cortez eels by Montezuma, andWeeps. 
Re "Cort. ou forget thoſe Crimes they did commit ? 
| bo ry . T11do what for my Dignity 1s fit : 


8 neg Tm fati the Fault was theirs : 
: 2e you ” p ''.. : 
me weep to ſee your Tears: 


Ah ſs. ” 
——}/ ou're much to blame; 

ief. 3 cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 

| Crown to my remembrance bring: | _ 
bf Þ nt you, _ TIE Ot 
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| go The Indian Emperoat, 


You have forgot that I your Death deſign'd, 

To fatisfie the proud Almeria's mind 3 

You, who preſerv'd my Life, -I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and net your Cruelty. 


Enter a Spaniard. 

Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ft1ll en, 
Our Men retreats, and he their Ground regains 
But once encourag'd by our General's Sight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 4 | 

Cort. Remove not hence, ou ou ſhall not long attend : [To Monez. 
PIN) aid my.Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. | 

Mont. Excellent Man '! [Exit Cortez, &c. 
But I, by living, poorly take the way | | 
To mjure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


FE TETEIY co Almeria. (_ 
Rum a ath run atm” w_ ev ect ; 
And yet_that Fate I feek I cannot _ Nets 
What Guards Misfortunes are and 
Death that trikes all, yet ſeemg.aff 
Mont, Almeria's NC O tu 
Muft you be witneſs too of my Dilgrac 
Alm. 1 am not that Almeria whom y 
=_- om that pity 1 deny'dto y to you : 
; verour, Alas! has vanquiſh'd me 3 
Bork refuſes his own Vifory : 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd Stats; 
bi find a'wre Freedom in his hate. 
Couldft thou thy Love on-one who fort? nie loſs? 
He w not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 
Him who could prove ſo much-unkind-to thee, 
I ne'er will ſuffer to be kind tome. | 
Alm. Is — in Death to Thare your Fate. 
&7e Z. him I love with kim] hate. t2: 
4 'What ſhall I do in this re 
y 3d Limbs refuſe to bear my Weg | 


$ ” 


= I1cannot goto Death to ſet me free: 
By.” + - im a pris and come himſelf = me. 
m. I've thought upon't : 1 have Afﬀairs below, 
| ch I muft gs oe diſpat@ before 1 go : 

pave found a place where you may be, 
ugh not preſery 'd) yet like a King die free : 
bis Gecera ler your Daughter in the Tower, 

Ay a wht, e rehſt rhe Spaniard's POWeTrs 


® 
- 
} 
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The ' Indian he rDerour. 


Mont. ==——Make haſte and call 
She'll hear your Voice, and 
Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and 


And to'gain Entrance, feign you are along 4 | LAlm. feps behind. . "38 


Mont. Cydaria ! *hoif 
Alm:———L ouder. Tl o 
Mont — ter ! [ 
Alm — r. yet. , 
_ Mont. Thou canſt not ve thy Father's Voice fortar. 
| Loeb 2gbe ther , #1 plains 


.Cyd. Since my Love T_T 
» With diſmal-Groans.and Noi 
- I durſt riot ſend my Eyes abr i fear 
4 + "Of ſeeing Dangers, which | [pe put hear. 
- Mont. Cydaria ! | 
6 -- — ure, tis my Farhs "c 
All ke x of Succour, e,” 13 pa 
As when upon the-S raveter””.. 
Seesthe high Sea come roling from th —- 
uy Land 6 od thort, he mends hi ry ace 


Mics | "Mc . ce 
2, 4 wg o _ 
other, Cre hike ark, renew'd. 


Ee, alone * op" 


— freight > din; 


1 you er E both our Safeties ſend. 
x: [Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſhes 


betwixt with Montezuma. 
Og. Almeria Vere | the I am loſt again. [Both thruſt. 
- Alm. Yield to my ſtrength ;"you Riruggle but in vain. 
; hafte and ſhut, our Enemves appear 
| = TCorhez. Spaniards appear 4t 
- Ol. Then on you enter, and A's ſtay here. 
| TAs fs ſpeaks, Almeria over 
- thruſt her in, and ſhuts. 
A Sure, I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her Face, 
+ She's like a yaniſh'd from the place. 
| S Y do late I exe tr too long ; 
oY; How y, and my Fears grow ftr 
4 Rope TH: Kneks A = then Montezuma, Cyaarig 
| Almeria appear above. 
# Look up, look up, and fee if you can know 
_ of & whom in yain you think to find below. 
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6 The. Indian: - hd 
| Cyd. Lookup, and Ire Cydaria's loſt 
Mont. And caſt one look on 


Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words 78 w vol 
Nor name Death to me when Cyda T4 


Deſpair not, Sir ; who knows, but wb ring PER 
»-* May part of whatgrou. loſt reftore SAD 


Mont. No, Spaniard, know ; MOR 0- Empire born, 


' = Lives to be les, deſerves the Vittor s'Scorn :: 


Kings-and their Crowns have but! ane Deſtiny: 
: 3s their Life, when that expires they die. 
a What dreadful words are theſe ! | 
Mont. Name Ljfe.no more”;  * 
"Tis now'a-Torture-worſe than all I bore: 
4, 508 be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die 
In ſpightiof your miſtaken Clemency. 
I was your Slave, and I wa&'us'd like one 3 
The Shame continues when:the Pain.1 gone: — - 
\BaxT'a 4 King while this is m-my- Hand ©  . "LC His Sword. 
+ He wan $n0-Subjetts who can. ach com Wer WS 
ou. ſhould have ty'd him u p; Clive quer'd 5+ pp WEI is; 
he's {till bins and thus 62K my free. © + _- [Sabs himſelf. 5. 
Eyd. Oh my dear Father ! k Y On RSS: © "{] 
rt. Haſte, break open the Door.” 
Alm. When that is 7 'd there Yet hats. dre” "_ 
The Soldiers'break open 9D ay & Its 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
*Ere any can our Fatal Journey ſtay. "Ma 
> Mont. Already mire 1s paſt; O Powers Divine; 
Take my laſtWhanks;, no longer I repine : © 
I'might.havelivid My own Mit- -haps to mourn, 
While ſome would pity me, but more would 1corn ! 
For Pity only on freſh ObjeWs ſtays; 
But with the Aw light of Woes decays. 
Still leſs an my Boyling Spirits flow 3 
gr wiv as cooling Metals Go : 
p Almerig—— 
_— F—te's gone, he's gone, 
And leaves poor me Defencelefs here alone. * | 
Alm. Tow {hall not long be fo : Prepare fo oY 
That you may hear your Father Company. 
Cya> Oh ! name not Death to me, you fright me ſo, 
"That with the Fear 1 ſhall pfeveut the Blow : 
F know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 
A ——— i young, ſo mnocent as 1. 
Cort. \W hei.Ce can proceed thy cruel Thirſt oWlood, 
&b. bach? rous Woman | Woman |! that's to0 good, 


af 


Too mild for thee ; there's ity F 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity wakai.£h) 
Alm. Your cruel words: os LY Pl 


Cort. Oh, ſtay 
1'Þ ſpe ak the. Rode 
That 1 Tongue'e 
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x Keenk is now my bio "4 
 AndPl make ſure "Loire 


Cd. But-what's my 7 Gow? =A 

Alm. 'Tis wn wo e: Ve 

Cyd. Your own Ex ny 4 AR a 

By Tis ſach #Fault NNE n JOrg1V 

Cy. + How can | mend; unleſs ye uTet'r 
- LEM am Tender, Yourp, and full of 
© dare ot die; bat: ain would tarry h Vere. 

- "Cort: 1F Blood you ſeek, I willmy own, reſign : 
| x oretiertil, in exchange take” mine. 


ip Death the more. 
help to farce t Yer Door. 


, Spaniard,#ta y, depare not from my Eyes : 


That-mwome; : that 1 rye your ſhe dies. 
T6 Took: on you, II grant#a ſhort Reprieve. 
-Cort®O' make your Gitt more full, + let her ive: 
bs "I Uaren not g6.5 and yet how dare | Ray ? 
Ner 1. would fave : ; Emurder either. way 
3 4 Can you | be ſo hard hearted to deftto toy. 
. MyTipening Hopes, that are ſonear'to Joy * 
1 to albl would poſſeſs: 
| TS OY ſtands 'twixt meiand Happineſs. 
Alm.” Your Father, Ds, Life has loſt his Throne : 
5 Your Conntry.s Freedom and Renown is gone. = 
_H onour requires your -Death'*: you muſt obey. 
- Cyd# Do you die firſt ; and | thew me-then the way. 
. Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt.. 
Og. Then Tife again and fright me with ygur Ghoſ:. 
** Alm. I will not truſt te that, fince Death I chule;, © 
=p not leave you that Life which | refuſe ;_ ' 
IfDeath's a Pain, ic is not leſs to me ; 
Pg if *tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 
——_ ! the Noiſe increales from behind, 
wire near, and may prevent what I deſign'd 2 
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Take there 2 Rival's Giftmm—m— /: 
” "Cort Perdition ſeize thee for + 


us ſhalt live, and dead I 
; IRE me down. 


die when you are near. | 
my ſake, Life to Cydaria give 
| die for you; if you might live | © 
» I die content, now you are kind; 
bs, reviving in my Mind : 
4, and forgive my Crime, 
a ie time ; 
ounds in Tears for my 
made it mer oy Hewes 


net me breathe my laft. 
y SYLOTT I could gh 
gs 5 could fiVC—— 
| Maid : evin Viltory 
ze Tears to thee ! 
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7 muſt embrace you faſt, before 1 know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
Some hes Hour'l will to Tears > 


- But having you, #an thew ao. | . 
LEmor Guy omar. and Alibech bound. with © 
Cort. Prince Guyonar in ? © Friendſhip's Shame ! 


Ir makes me bluſh to own a Vittor's Name. [Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibechs 


_ - Cd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there : 
- But do not think *twas I chat murder'd her. 
; COR ad bf I 
Cort Live and enjoy more than your Conquerour :. LTo Guy 
Take all my Loye, and tr af ny Power. 
"Think me not proudly rude, if I forſfake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my_Honour take : 
* X for my Country fought, and would again, 
-Had 1- yet left a Country to maintain : 
But, fince the Gods decreed it | 
I never will on its dear Ruines riſe. = 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leave to our difpole; 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe : 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs; 
"Rydmaeto fe what wo can reve rover, "OY 
CG ward, beyond the Mountains, we will go, 
"Where Rockslis cover'd with Eternal Snow : 
Thin Herbage in the Plants and Fruitleſfs Fields, 
"The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields : 
There Love and Freedom we!) in Peace enjoy 3 
+. Io Spaniards will that Colony deftroy. 
= BM —_ ſelves will all our wiſhes grant; 
” g can nothing want. G 
your great Father's Funeral Pomp provider 
6; ang Gor, your get Fuckers Funeral Fomp V 
= Iloud Thanks pay to the Powers above, : 
doubly bleft with -Conqueſt and with-Love- 
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